Preview and Background

I lived in New Jersey, but my wife Sue and I made plans to relocate to the Seattle area.  Fortunately, I'm with a company with an office there and a willingness to help people relocate.  I said that my wife and I had plans to move to the Seattle area in the near future.  I noticed there are projects there so, is it possible to make one of my next 1-3 projects in that area?  My manager gave an enthusiastic yes and said that this is not uncommon among the staff.  She emailed me contacts in the Western region.  I could not have hoped for a better response!

When I was visiting Seattle in November, 2003, I bought a bunch of souvenirs like a tourist should do. <smile> I like to buy magnets.  I always buy a state magnet to say I have been there.  I also got one with a small, panoramic shot of Seattle.  I got two other magnets from a beautiful artist inspired by Native American culture.  You might have seen them: one is entitled "Wolf Gate" and the other is "The Power of a Dream".  I put those two next to the Seattle panorama.  Talk about the power of a dream - that Wolf Gate must've been wide open!

Then in August of 2004 I got the call from my regional manager today that my Company transfer from New Jersey to Washington would be official as of September 1st!  Happy Birthday to me as that is also my 37th birthday!!!  I would leave that day with my car and expect to arrive in the Seattle area on 9/6.

And so, I started this travel log to make the magnitude of this transition more real to me.  Also, I emailed it to my family who have never done a trip of this magnitude and are nervous. (
I have been saying goodbye to a lot of things that touched my life on many levels.  My coworkers surprised me with a plaque that I found touching.  My best friend is meeting me for lunch later.  I'm glad I remembered to thank those around me, it is very important.

At this point, the day before the drive, I can't wait to meet for the first time the people of Indiana, Wisconsin, Minnesota, North Dakota, Montana, Idaho and most of all, Washington.

Travel Log Day 1: The Big Goodbye

I met with some family members for breakfast at my favorite place in Hawthorne, NJ.  I had really wanted to see them before I left.  Still, that would not be the last goodbye at all.

There is some Native American wisdom that we are tied to the land we came from.  That is absolutely true.  I deliberately chose to play Bruce Springsteen's Born to Run album as I drove out of New Jersey for the last time.  That was certainly a tearful goodbye.

Then 4-5 Pennsylvania construction zones later, I met my cousins and Aunt for Lunch in Williamsport, PA.  It was great to see them.  I seem to make a more cheerful goodbye to friends and family.  Besides, it's not like I will never see them again.

Then another 3-4 construction zones led me to Ohio.  I am now at the house of one of my best friends to spend the night near Cleveland.  It's so good to see him and his family.  And that's one more goodbye.

Travel Log Day 2: New Frontiers

I had a great time at my buddy's place and left at 9:30 EDT.  It was time to drive further west than I have ever driven before!  I expected to make it to at least Minnesota by nightfall.  The rest of Ohio was a sweet ride.  Then came Indiana and the surprises.

There were signs indicating a closure, but I had to continue with no solid alternate to I-80.  I got to a rest area for lunch just before that closure and found out that it was due to a severe accident involving a double trailer fire and fatalities.  Okay, any traffic headaches I will encounter pale in comparison to dying on the interstate.  But boy did this try my patience!

The detour was a little hard to follow and many folks took a wrong turn into a one lane route.  That was at a standstill with double and triple trailers on those roads.  Fortunately, with a little map guidance from Sue over the phone, I got back on the better detour.  Still, we're talking a 30 mile detour because the exits are so far apart.  After fully testing my patience, I rejoin I-80.

I resume at a good clip for a little while until construction in Gary, IN.  Got through that and then hit congestion in Illinois around the west side of Chicago.  When the traffic was moving…… y'all Chicago drivers follow more closely than us Jersey drivers!  That brought out my best and worst driving. ( There was one more stop and go stretch due to a car fire in Shaumburg, IL as I pick up I-90.  Then I finally get some open road into Wisconsin.

Still, I'm behind schedule and disappointed that I didn't get as far as expected.  However, I recalled that I had old friends that relocated to Madison, WI.  I asked if they'd meet me for dinner and they were available even on short notice.  Not only that, they generously offered me their place to stay the night.  He even let me use his wireless connection that I am using now. ( That pleasant surprise made all the unpleasant surprises worthwhile!

I will sleep well tonight and see if I can make up some lost time tomorrow.  I learned that my driving limit is just over 5 hours.  Let's see what I can do with that.

Travel Log Day 3: Ahead warp factor 9.3

I took off from my friends' house at around 8:30 CDT.  Wisconsin was pretty much smooth sailing.  Oddly, I had no cheese in WI. :-)

Encountered some delays getting around the Minneapolis-St. Paul area.  Then I stopped for lunch in Monticello, Minnesota.  Then I sailed through the rest of MN.

After going through Fargo, the speed limit on I-94 in North Dakota is 75.  However, on the many occasions where there is no hiding place for a radar trap, I was able to exceed that.  How much?  You'll have to ask me later what warp 9.3 means. ( I made sure I didn't pass anybody much over the speed limit because I hate when other people "blow my doors off."
Then I went to some dumpy restaurant/truck stop and continued onto Bismarck, ND for the night.  Driving more than that would have meant more sparse and much more expensive hotels.  It's my first night in a hotel.  I got a good deal and am able to utilize a dialup connection.  Now I want to get some sleep and get up early so I can make good time tomorrow. 

Sue checked and I have about 18 hours of total drive time to go.  I'd rather put a lot of driving in tomorrow and get there during the day on Sunday.  We'll see!

Travel Log Day 4: How did I make it???

Seems like 2 days ago that I left Bismarck.  But let's see if I can recount it.

Today I planned on listening to my favorite band, Yes' entire studio collection.  I wore a Yes shirt and walked out to the car humming Firebird Suite, which Yes uses as a prelude to most of their concerts. (
This is when it occurred to me that the weather has been nearly perfect for my entire trip. I had to use sunscreen every day.  There was a light drizzle this morning in Bismarck and then it cleared up as I moved West.

I'm off and RUNNING as much as I can get away with and keep everyone safe.  Gradually, prairie gave way to mountain.  The rock formations in western ND were stunning.  It included cliffs with mineral deposits that turned them partially red.  Oh, I stopped in Bozeman, MT - I did not find Zephram Cochrane (Star Trek reference. ()

After lunch in Billings MT, I started to hit mountain passes.  Yep, just like those car commercials with twisted roads, only worse!   It's a good thing I got lots of practice before dinner in Missoula, MT.

I wanted to make an extended day of it.  So I kept my hotel reservation in Spokane so I could make the stretch drive.  Because I traversed an entire time zone, sunset took place at around 8:45 from my perspective.  Then I hit the steepest mountain passes at the Montana-Idaho border... after dark!

With little or no street lights, this thoroughly challenged my visual acuity.  I had the brains to go real slow here.  Then Idaho moved well and I continued into Washington.

That gave me the extra boost I needed for the last few miles - I'm in my new home state now!  I needed it because I ended up with a tour of Spokane while receiving bad directions from the hotel.  I'm quite sore, but I made it to the Travelodge here.

So to sum up my biggest travel day yet:

Total mileage: 940

Total hours driven: 13

Time zones crossed: 2

Yes albums listened to: 14

Being within striking distance of Seattle: priceless!

Travel Log Day 5: I love this place already

I left Spokane at around 10AM knowing I was not in a major hurry.  This Travelodge had a "mini-office" in the lobby that guests can use.  That included the last high speed Internet I may see for some time.  So I caught up on email and printed a few things I needed.

Then it was onto the last leg.  These last 5 or so hours of the journey were very smooth.  My biggest disappointment was not having time to listen to all my Yes music because I had to be on the phone so much. ( But I got to end my journey as I wanted, listening to Return to the Centre of the Earth by Rick Wakeman, which ended as I came up I-405.

I arrived at 2:10 PDT and the place looks great inside and out.  I ended up unloading my heavily packed car in shifts over several hours.  Bring stuff up, meet the neighbors, bring stuff up, get lunch, bring stuff up, hit the pool and whirlpool (my legs REALLY needed that,) bring stuff up, walk to local stores for bare essentials, bring stuff up...... I think that was it. (
The neighbors are actually really cool so far.  I got a chatty neighbor with 4 kids across the way.  The structure is set up so that I can't hear them if my door is closed.  Not that I want to shut them out completely: apparently they play street hockey in the parking lot.  I WILL be joining them for that!  It was funny having Sue on the cell phone during those introductions: "Where's your wife?"  "On the phone in New Jersey, say hello!" :-) With the free cell minutes, I took Sue on a descriptive tour of the neighborhood.  She seemed happy to hear those details.

Then I treated to dinner one of the two friends that helped us by, among other things, scouting out this apartment for us. The other is sick but said she would catch up with me next week.  For the rest of the evening, I will do some basic unpacking of what I brought to set up my "outpost."  Tomorrow I hit the mall for a few planned purchases like patio furniture (yep, we have a patio) and a few other things.  You know, those things that were due to be replaced soon anyway so they're not worth moving cross-country.  Tuesday I am available for work but may not start a contract immediately.

This has been an extraordinary journey.  It really put in perspective the magnitude of this relocation and gave me added appreciation of the magnificent country I just freely traveled so far in.  It is different than leaving one airport and arriving in another.  Even stopovers are just another airport - I don't get the flavor of the locale.  In the past week, I met folks in Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Wisconsin, Minnesota, North Dakota, Montana and Washington (had to drive through Illinois and Idaho without a stop. ) That made the trip that much more fun!

My new home is wonderful, the area is beautiful and the people seem very nice.  I'm home!

As I am a numbers person, here are the final statistics:

Grand total mileage: 2866

Things broken en-route: 2

Total hours traveled (not including stops): 45

Total cost to wash bugs off my car: 7

Number of days driving: 5

Making The Big Dream come true: priceless!

End travel log.

Philip Mariconda

